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 PEAlip, side by slde.

. 80 much better, I cornered Motoomn

Iskootawnpon to come from out of
the valley of Sllent Men and lead
them to triumaph, And the walting
men were allent—deadly silent-—as
thoy listoned. For they knew thit
the low Te-dum was the call lo deatn,
Their hands gripped harder a! tho
buarrels of their guns, and when Kask| -
so0n and bis Lraves came from be-
hind the rock they faced the smoke
apove the Devil's Nost, wipsd thelr
eyes Lo s6¢ more claarbv, and followed
Ju‘(m Adare down ftito ™\ patl.

nd to other onrs thun their own
the medieine drum had carried the
Song of Death. Down In the thick
sfiruce of the plain a man on the teall
of & caribou had heard. He looked
up, and on the cap of the ridge he

mon in the midat of ths
stirtled faces of the fores.
men, His shaggy hair blew
ot from under his gray lynx cap.
His eyes were red and glaring with
the lights of the hunting wolf. His
deep chest rose and fell in panting

breaths. Then he saw Jean and
Toward them he
chme, as If to crush them, and Philip
[ toward him, so that he was
:::‘or. Joan, Adare stopped. The
wind rattled In his throat.

MAnd you onme wihout me'—

Hia voice was a rumble, desp, tansa,
like the muttering vibration before wn

saplosion. hillp's hands grippbed has saw, He was old In the ways and
arms, and those Arms were as hurd the unwritten laws.of the North, and
a4 oak. In one hand Adare held & ke u deer he turned and sped hack

His otber fist was knotted, unseen In the direction of the Devil'y
Nust. And as the avengers came
down inte  the plain  Knoskisoon
chiunted in & low monotone:

Our fathers-coma'

Come out of ths valley,
Gulde us—for to-day we fight,

And the winds whinpor of death!
JAnd th who heard did not Isugh.
Father Cenrge crossed himself and
muttersd something that might have

bedre & prayer. For in this hour Kas-
klsoon'a God was very near,

CHAPTER XIX.

ANY yoars before, Thoreau
had namoed his aerle atrong.
hold the Eagle's Nest. Thae

" brown faced peaple of the
traila had changed |t to

Devil's Nest. 1t was not bullt {ike
the posts, on level ground and easy of
accens, s nortMern wall ross sheer
np with the wall of Eagle Chastn,
with a torrent two hundred feet bee
low that rumbled and ronred like din-
fant thunder when the spring floods

“Yea, Mon Pore, we came without
you,” said Phillp. “It Is terrible, We
did not want you two to suffer. Wa
dil not want you to kiow until It waw
all over, and Josephine was back In
your arms. We thought It wouid
ve hear mother mad. Amd you, Mou

'ers, we wanted to save yon!''

Adare’'s face relaxed. His arn
dropped. His red eyes shifted to the
faces about him, and he sald, as lLe
looked:

“It was Breull., He sald you and
Josephine wers not at his cabin. Ha
came to tell Mignonne the ehild was

aod be 10ld me, I have been coming
fast, running." '

He drew In a deep Breath. Thon
spddenly he becams llke a tiger. He
Bprang among the men, and threw
up his great arms, His volce rose
more than human, flerce and savago,
above the growing tumult of the dogs
and the walling of the wind,

“Ye are with me, men?"

A rumble of voles answered him,

*Phon come!™

He had scen that they were ready,

and Iu'- alil'urll‘ on um-uuii nfl,m;m- I[: ceme,  John -Adare knew that this
wus leader now, an Ip mn . Pose.
Father CGeorge close at l'llms side, chasm worked ita pu . Home-
olutching his arm, talking. In Jenn's WhHere in it were the liquor cwmohos
face therd was 1 groat fear. He spoke which the police never found when
J=1 10 Philip they cama that way on their occa-
“If b, mieots Lang, If he Aglite face planal patrols. On the cast and soulh
(¢ *agd with Thorenu, or if tWey call sldes of the Nest was an open, rough
upon s to parley, all inlost! aUsieur, and rocky, filled wilh Jugged outerops

for the love of God, hold your fire fur
those two' We must Kill them. If a
parley ls granted, they will eome to
. ‘e will kill them—even as they
pome toward us with a whita fag,
H owe mLat™

:“.\'q triece will he granted!™ crisd
Philip,

An It John Adare himsslf had heard
im wordws, he stopped and faced those

hind him, They were In the ahelter
ot the farest. In the gray gloom of
Anwn they were only n moa of shifting
shadpws

“2oon, there 11 oo be no merey this
A= 4" he sald, and hils volee rumbled

uf bowiders and patches of bush; ba-
hind it the thick forest grew up to
the very walls,

The forvst peaple worg three-quar-
tors of a mile from this vpen when
vy v upun bie trad ol tue jone
caribon hunter. Where he had slood
and looked up at them the siow was
boaten down; from that spot his
back trall began fArst in a cautious,
crouching retreat that changed awifi-
ly Into the long running steps of a
man in haste, r.'u-- a dog Kiskisoon
hovered over the warm tratl,  His
cyus mlistened, amd he held out hia
hiands, paline downwnrd, and looked

ike an echo through the algles of the at Aduare,

orost, “We are not on the trail of “The mnow silll crumbles In the
. men, but of heasts and murderers. footmarks,” he sdid jn Creo. "They

The law that is three hundred miles gre expecting us”

mway has et them Uve tn our midat, Adare turfed to the men buhind

It has et them kill, It sald nothing

when they stola Hed Fawn from her

father's tepae and ravaged her to

death. It Lsa sald: ‘Give us proof

yl Thorean killed Revills, and that
[ ]

him

“You who have brought ases cut
logs with which to batter in the
doors,”" he sald, “We will not ask
them to surrender. We must muke
them that we may have
&= w shee W tor

wifo did not dle g patural death'
&re our own law,

a hund on Phillp's shoulder.

"l told you this was coming, Boy.”
ho sald huluilg. “Hut I didn't think it
meant her, Iy God, if they have
harmed her'

Hin bresth seemed choking bim,

"They dure not!" bhreathe Phllip,

Jolin Adare looked into the white
fear of the other's fuce. There wos
o’ hiding of it, the same terrinio
drend that was In his own,

“If they should, we will kill them
by Inches, Philip!™ he whispered. "Wa
will cut thom Inte bits that the moose
birds can carry uway. Great God,
they shall ronst over Ares!*

He hureied toward the men who
were already chopping at spruce tim-
bor, Philip looked about tor Jean. He
hud dissppeared, A hundred yards
alund of them he had caught up with
Kiuskisoon, and side by side the In.
dian and the half-breed were -Kudlnl
now over the man-trail. Poerhars In
the hearts of these two, of all those
suthered in this hour of vengeanos,
thers ran deopest the thirs: for blood.
With Kaskisoon it was the dormant
Instinet of canturies of forebours,
roused now into Nerca desire Wit
Jean It was necessity,

In the face of John Adare's words
that there v as to be no quarter Jean
still feared the possibliity of a par-
ley, a few minutes of truce, the
meaning of which sent a shiver to
the depths of his soul, He sald
nothing to the Cree, And Kaski-
soon's lps were as allent as the great
flakes of snow that began to fall
about them now in a mantls so thick
that it coverad thoir shoulders In the
space of two hundred yards, When
the timber thinned out Kaskisoon
ploked hin way with the ecaution of
a lynx At the sdge of the clearing
they crouched side by.side behind a
low windfall, and peered over the
ton

Thiee hundred yards away was the
Nest, The man whose trail they had
followed had disappeared. And then,
suddenly, the door aopened. and there
poured out a crowd of excited men.
The lone hunter was ahead of them,
talking and pointing toward the fors
Aut.  Joan counted—alght, tan, sleven

and his eves searched for Lang and
ThoreaVt. He curked the thiek snow
nows Theough It he coul! not make
them out. H= had drawn back the
hammeér of his rifle,

At the click of it Kaskisoon moved,
Ho looked at the half-bresd. 11w
breath came In & low monasyllable of
understanding. Over the top of the
windfall he poked the barrel of his
gUnD. Then he jooked araln at Jean,!
And Jean turnnd. Their eyes met, |
They were red eyes and narrowed by |

the beat of storm. Jean Crolsset|
knew what that sllencn meant., He
might have spoken. [lut no word|

moved his lips nseen, his right |
hand made a cross over his heart. |
Deep In him soul he thought a prayer.
Joan Inokeld again al the huddled
group about! tha donr. And heslde
him there was a tervible silence. He
held his hreath, hin heart ecased to
beat, and then there c2me the crash-
ing roar of the Mran's heav Yy gun, and |

ape of the group staggored oyt with

a whriek and fell face downward In
the snow, Even then Jean's rln:;-r'
pressed lightiy an the trigpar of bin

rifle an he triea to recogn'ze 1.4 .--.g.'
Another moment, and half a dozen
rifler were blazing in their direction.

(wice

B wole thea thal he Sred. Once

n 0o need for two."

pumber they had curfied In Lheir
wrma, A fourth ptumbled and fell
across the threshold, “We have done,
Quick—kistayetak!"”

He darted back over their trall, fol-
lowed by the Cree. There would be
no troce now! It was war. Ho was
glad that he had come with Kaski-
soon,

Two hundred yards back in the for-
ost tho{ met Phillp and Adaro at the
hoad of their people.

“They were coming lo ambush uas
when we eontered Lhe clearing!™
shouted Jean, “We drove them back.
Four fell undeor our bullets.  The
place s atll full of the devils, M'sier.”

“It will be imposaible to rush the
douis,' erivd Plillp, seeing the gath-
ering madness in john Adare's face
“Wo must fight with ecaution, Mon
Pere. Weo cannot throw away lives,
Divide our men, Let Jean 1ake
twelve and you another twelve, and
give Kaskisoun his own poople. That
will leave me ten W batter In the
doors. You can cover the windows
with your fire whila we rush across
the open with the one log. There is

eodar,

Another hundrea

Hwiftl
the le

b

the elusivencan of foxes,

partridges and ran swift

hand worked without flaw,
and his men would bhe foroed
divide their fire,

It had taken perha
of a_minhute for the

Philip

Two were missing,

ing and waiting.

“p b t .
Phitlp s righ added the Mis with (46 a8

slener In a low volee. “He Is right,
John, It would be madness to attempt
to ruah the place in a body."”

Adare hesitated for a moment. His
elenched hands reluxed.

“Yes, ho's Ia right,” he sald. “Divide
the men,"

Fiftosn minules later the different
divisions of the little army had taken
ug their positions about the clearing.
Philip was In the cantre, with elght of
the youngest and strongest of the for-
est men walting for the signal lo
dash forward with the Io1. irst, on
Tis right, was Jean and his men, and
two hundred yards beyond him the
master of Adare, concenlsd in a elump
of thick spruce, Kaskisoon and his
braves had taken the windfalls on the
left,

As yet not a man hud revealed Lim«
pelf to Thoureau and his bpnd, Bul
the doxs had scented them, and they
atood watchtully in front of the long
log bullding, barking and whining.

From where he crouched hillp
could mee five windows. Thiough
these would come the osnemy's fire.
He walted. It was Jean who was to
begin, and draw the first shots. Bud-

the placa of the first who fell,

the halfhread,

in the open drowned the sound
wan Philip's cus
night with the battering ram.

to the buliding,

cheer,
ing hia envouragement.

yell,

panting In thelr excitemant.

gip of them back in the spruce and

yards Dbeyond
Joan he saw John Adare break m
his cover like a great llon, his men
eproading aut lke & pack of walves.
hilip turned and looked to
Kaakisoon and hia braves
wera advancing upon the Nest with
At first he
could not see them, Then, as Adure's
voles boomed over the open, thay ross
with the suddennoss of u flight of
footed
etrnight In the face of the windows,
Thun far the game of the atlackers
Thoreau

thres-quarters
rat forward rush
of the thréae parties, anJd during this
tima the fire from the windowa had
concentrated upon Jean and his men.
louked toward them again.
They were In the open, He caught
his bhreath, atared—and counted elght!

He turnod to his own nen, crouch-
Elght wora roady
Two others were (o
follow close behind, prepared to take

looked again out Into the open field.
There came a long. clear ory from
a shout from Adare,
a screaming animal-like response from
Kaskisoon, and st those thres signals
the forest peopla fell behind rooks,
bita of shrub and upon their faces,
that aame breath the craah of rifles

those beyond the wall of tha Nest
From thirty rifles a hail of bulists
swept through the windows, This
He ross with a
aharp ery, and behind Lim eame the
It was
two hundred yards from their cover
They passed the last
rholter and struck the open on a trot.
Now rose from the firing men bhehind
rock and bush a wild and savage
Philip heard John Adare roar-
With each
shot of the Creea came a plercing

Yard by yard they ran on, the men
Then
vame the screech of a bullet, and the

out into thes open in an efort to draw
the fire from Philip and the log-bowr-
ors. Not a shot was turned In their
direction,

A loaden hlll&l"llupﬂl Phillp and
his ttle band, o of the log-bearers
erumpled down without a moan, In-
stantly his place was filled. Twenty
yards more and s second stagrored
out from the line, clutched a handsto
his broast and sank Into the snow
The last man Alled his place. They
wers only & hundred yards (rom the
door now, but without a rock of o
stump between them and death. An-
othet of the log-bearers raled out
from the line and Phillp sprang Into
the vacancy. A fourth, a ffth-and
with & wild cry of horror John Adars
called upon Phillp to drop the log

Nothing but the bullets could stop
the little band now, venty yards!
Bixty! Only Afty more -and tho man
aload of FMip foll upder hia feet
The remaining slx staggoered over bim
with the log. And now up from b -
hind them came Jean Jacques Urols-
pot and hin men, firing biindly at the
loopholes, and enveloping the mon
aleng the log In those last thirty
yards that meant safety from the fira
above. And behind him came John
Adare, and from the south Kaskisoon
and his Cress, a yelling, triumphant
hords of avengera now at the very
doors of the Devil's Neat! = Eox

hilip staggered a atop aside, -
od‘.. l-:lh‘l'.‘? warm f(rickle of blood
running over his face, He heard the
first thunder of (he battering rm;
door, the roaring volea o
ﬂrﬁ“’im and thett & hand lke
len amote hls hoart as he saw Jean
huddled up in the snow. In an instant
he was on his Kknees &t the half-
broed's side. Jsan was not dead. Hut
In him eyea was a fading light that
struck Philip with terror. A wan
smila crept aver his lips.  With his
head on Fhilip's arm, he whisperad:

“Misieur, 1 am afraid | am struck
through the lung. 1 do not know, bt
I s afrald” His voles was sirangely
steady, Put In his eyes wana that
awiftly fading light! *"If 1 should Ko

you must know.,” he went on, and
Philip bent low 1o hear him words
spave the roar of voices and the
crushing of the batiecing-ram. “You
must Kknow-—to tuke my placs In ths

Lo

In
of

dedly the half-breed and his men shout on Philip's lips froze Into sl- ¥ =

Lroke from cover. They neatternd, lence. At Arst he thought the bullet :?.,‘.;.{:{ .::IDD';;‘?‘O.'J.:!JHLH e h;”
durting low among the boulders and had struck., Hut it had gonae a little sephing's, It was Mir .“,»::"-- ROS w9
bush, partly protecied and yet visible high. A second—a third-—and the bit-  “yes yes, Jean!" eried Phllip Into

from the windows.

ing dust of & shatterod rock spat into

the fading eyes. "“That was what !
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gunsmnd !

hen't blame hor o
atruggied Jean “HShe weat
Into & world she didn’'t know. Lang

-trapped her.  Ang Josephine, to
save herto save the baby, 1o save
her fathear—did ae Munito the White
Star 4id o suve the Crae god
know. You upderstand. Lang fol-
lowead—-to demand Josephine ns the
price of her mother. M'alour, you
must kU1 Kim! Gaot"

Tho door had fallen In with a
crash, and now over the erime-dark-
oned porials of the Devil's Neast
pourad the avengers, with John Adara
at thelr hendd

“Cia!"™ gasped Jean, wlmont vising 10
hin knees. “"You must sasst this Lang
befora John Adare! Co"

Philip sprang te his feet. Tha lant
of the (forest paople had  pourcd
through tha door! Alims he stood—
and starsd,  But not through the
doorl

:.-‘_

the trigger of his ri
fire whot out from the muzsle of
automutio

Thoreay did not move
shudder passed throu
rite dropped from
hands, “'“hl;mt A moan
down into the snow.
lllvn ll:llllrl.l that had Aashed ke light.

e

ning from the black muszled Havago
had passed completely through his
It hod all happened In & apace

body
w0 whort that Lang had not stirred.
Now he found himself lookin,
that little engine of death.
cry of fear he slaggered back.
Philip did not fire. He feit in him-

ith

solf now the tigeriah madnesas that
To him
Thoreau had been po more than a

had been In John Adare,

wolf, une of the many at Devil's Nest.
Lang wans different,

from his own binckening lips the con-

fesalon that had come through Jean

C'rojsaet,

Me knew that Josephine was on her
foot now, that she was struggling to
free har hands, but it was only in &
swift glance that he saw this In the

siiie breath he dropped his, pistol
and was at Lang’s throat. They went
down together. Even Thoreau, & ot

in sizge and strength, would nnlﬁg

bean a mateh for him now,
animal passion in bim was roused to

Ity worast,

Lang's jawn ahot apart, hia eyes

rotrudod, his tongue cams oul-— Adare gave Josephine Into his armas.
f:r::..m rajtied in his throat. Then for Ha held her closs to his breast, whis-
& moment Philip’s death grip ro=- pering only her name—and her a ’

laxed

his vietim
“The truth, Lang, or 1
he whispered hoarsely. 4
And then he asked the question—an

I ki youl!"

an he asked it Josephine freed her

hands, She tore the cioth from her
mouth, but bafors she could rush for-

ward through Lang's mottling lps

had come the ohoking words:
“It was MiMan's”

Again Philip's fingers sank in thalr

death-grip In Lang's throat, Twenty
peconds n'n.-u und he would have ful-
fillsd his pact with Jeain. A scream
from Josephine turned his eyes tor
an instant from his vietim, Out of
ihat same cover of balsam threa men
were rushing upon hlm. A Klance
1ol him they wors not of the forent
prople. He had time to gain his feat
lture they were upon him. L

L WHAE B DEDL [OF I dsars, sl sats
--n‘- hope ln_\-"ln the fact that his 3"
sallants, eacaping lr-!lh'l::'lr:“ﬁ.lli:'l.. by

nt want to hotray

|:nm‘ firearms. The first man at him
he atruck o terrific blow that wont
him teeling A second enught his

m hefors he could recover himaelf
‘ralr‘m then it was the hopoless strug-
gln of one nxainst three

Josephine atood free. She nad seen
Philip drop his pistol and she sprang
te the spot whers it had fallen. 1.
was hured under the snow. The four
men wers on the ground now, Phillp
unider. She heard a gasping sound—
and then, far away, something else:
a mound that thrilled her, that sent
Wer voles back through tha forest In
vry afier ory.

What she heard wos the walling
ery of the dog pack, her pack, follow-
mg over the trall which her abduo-
Two bundred yards away s tors bad made In their flight trem

t of
o AN rnrnm.

Then a
him. His
nerveless
crumpled
Thres of the

into
L

For all things
this moneter was accountable, He
had no desire to shoot. He wanted
to reach him with lis hands—to choke
the lite from him slowly, to hear

He bent down untl his lips
wore olose to the death-filled face of
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at the throats of rival wams, and oW, monosyllabic; broaths wers dee, | WOMAN IN catohing a gimpss of (he man, Mo mtn 2 l:n:. and t who
om (he black shelter tn which they the throbbing of hearts iike that u“ mE Tpﬂhh A" I-nl al lenst & mile fromn the Devil's l'!lllll.n .‘.’- '_m upon the re-
were fastoned came & continuous *Ogines. Here were friends who ware Row ANTY [ Nest when ne heard ihe voloes of o0 “l = Ith & ery J ine 2
snarling and grnashing of fungs, Over meoting for the Urst time In lmmtm.' wien, amd then thie whine of & culfed einn .”:” h:ld.lmln healds Fhilip, ’i
the obuls of & smalier fire simmered Yol "l'? SpoKS 1o word of ench other, dox hlmvl:‘lh- ’ml-:tl & W ]
two huge pots of coffes from which ©f Lhe fortunes of the “line,” of wives = Cautloualy  ha pleked his way oo 00 ing Ilnbu‘- oo 6 1%
éach arrival helped blmaelf; and on OF childrefl. There was but wvae | | DON'T 51 Hor theough e thick cover untll he rilis SOOBE. ¥ upon the ter-
long mpita over ihe larger fire were Lthought in their brains, pumplag th ~ oF OMHMAN erowohed Jess Lo the edge of & amall
dripping chunks of moose and oarls blood through their veins, setting thelr FIND | ALWAYS - ThyiING B wpen, In an inetant it seemed as  FOr & moment more ahe looked, and '
bou miat from which they cut off @ark taces in Huew of iron, flling thor STAND IN The KEEP | inuugh his heari had leaced from UPeN ahe dropped her face on Philip's
Ir own helpings. eyen With (he feverish fires of excite. ! g ws Drcast into_Ris thront, and was SUCHSer WA e shastly eep. SUN
B e Sty et theve were forty AL, Yei. taib sau s ot Sxsite } 3TCEP chioking hise  Willin Gy poves of barty dazed, Philip steivd. Buresms
who gathered about Father Gworge o mendous passion that was working I o him were both Lang and Thoreau. *UCh a8 he had aever heard befors
linten to the final words he bad to say. them, found ne vent in wild outery, Hut for & moment he scarcaly saw Same from the lips of the dying men,
Mo raised his hand. Then he bowed It was like Lhe dendiy undertow of LET QEORGF them, ur the powerful team of elght l-frum scroama they turned to moaning
his head wnd thers was 4 Atrange the macistroms {n the spring fovda Do T huskics, barnessed and walting. ;m’h.'- aud then W a horribie nq.a
silence, Words of prayer foll mol- 1t waa there, unseen—wsilent s deatl, 1 on the sledge, & eloth bound sbout ‘;: n only by the snarling grind
< amnly from his Hps. Pardy it was And this tnougint, blincing them (o al, 7 r - N her mouth, her hands tled behind her, A Mdlhud dogs,
in Cree, portly in French, and when else, inaénsating them to all emotions o=t - was Josephina! M tr'a.? LoLyiand $e Phulr "Er
e had’ Bnished 'a deep breath tan DUT tRAt Of vengeance, was thotght of A At sight of her Phillp &id not pause [IS (67 Jomephine limp saad lifelsss in
through the ranks of t who lis- Jusephine, HIP HIP to plan an Attack. The one t b ogered t Il M'"M. “um.um . o
tened to him. Then he told them, Juhn Adare himself seemed poxses- — i HOOQAY' that leaped into his brain like Bre FICEC O HIS > nes, &
heginning with Cres, in the threo #ed of & sirange madness. He said no GEORGE P was that Lang and Thorebu had whic ml hdmh 4 small tepes
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wore 1o be led that duy Ly Jean hour he strode ahvad, until it seomed QUARTER hed not been taken to the Devil'a: lmmh r her this,
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bal, the husband of Josephine, Two Kive way under the strain. Not opnoe AFTER Kot away with Rer, their vietims, H "was mmnl ot
of the Indians were to remuain behind did be stop for rest until, hours later, ' A oty burst frem Ris lige as he ras olub when thrnu; l'h.:bﬂn et
to care for the camp and dogs. He- ey redched the summit of a ridee, The from eover. lustantly the palr waro burst John Adare and l‘nm-
yond thut they needed no Insiructions, and he pointed far off into the piain \ — . MARCH fucing him. Lang was st p...nmlinl at the head ol. l“m d
They Were ready, and Jean was below, They could see the smoke [P % from his ran. Me heid ne w % Donse to Adare's Mllul-mllm-
about 1o give the word to start when Tsing up from the Devil's Nest A | In the crook of Thoreau's arm rested SCCRS (0 Aopre s oo n“".
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voice as It bellowod Jean's name had his Indians. From under his blanket- ®ght men sach. And you others flll —alx times, as fast as he could pump  Philip drew himself head and their faces. With a strange thrill choking "? of agony. Fhilip had
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It was the master of Adare! that had bulged thera, & twin-tom. SPruce piich-knots. Let no man touch &nd fresh ones iufo the chamber, With He forget himself in this moment Ing from the windows, Flashes of level with his walstline. From that Philip awayed up to Father
—_— FPhillg and the walting men Beard then fre to & Jug uptil we have Josephine. the sixth came ngain the thunderous when he was looking upon men run- smoke came from low under the roof position he had traiped himpelt to “f mm ‘ln'_':u"" Do oaid.
. ('HAPT&R 11-"’ the low To-dum--~Te-dum—"Te-duy Then, burn! And you, Kask .oon, go roar of the Cree's single-louder, nink into the fuce of death. In an- of the bullding. Thoreau and his men fire with (he deadly precision that is me' —
v ‘ » of 11, as Kaskisson turned his face Blead and watch what is happening!”  “Kaskisoon!" cried Jean then, The other moment came the crash of rifles Wwere Aring through lovpholes! Jobn u part of the training of the men of
R a momeat John Adare first 1o the vast and then the west, He was calmer now, As the men last of Thoreaw's men had darted muffied behind log walls. He could Adare and Jean saw this, and with (he Hoyal Northwest Mounted, He- He went to “‘:.“‘ dropped upon
stood like an avenglng de- POrth and then south, calling upon turned to obey his communds e lald back into the house. ree of their hear the whine of bullets, the zip, zip, loud cries they led thelr men fairly fore Thoreau's forfllng-r had pressed his knees beside him. The man was

unrecognisable, His
most goune.

nide hls fang-torn coat—and pulled
out & long envelope. It was

to the master of Adare. He s

to his feet, and went to Thorea
his pocket ha found the
velops, Fa Oeorge was
#ide him as he thrust the two
own pocket. He turnsd to the
men, who stood ‘lke figures turned to
rtone, gasing upon the scens of the
tragedy.

“Carry them--out there!™ sald Phil-
Ip, pointing into the forest. “And
then—eover the blood with tresh
anow."

Ha still clung to Father George's
arm as he staggered toward & near

birch.
“"i feel weoak—diszy," he ;M
;::.{ul._ “Help me—pull asome

A strange, lnqmrlng.hnl filled the
Misslonar's face as tors down &
handful of bark, and at Philip's re-
quent lighted a match. In an instant
the bark was & mass of flame. Into
the fire he put the letters,

“IL la best—to burn thelr letters,”™
he sald. Beyond this he gave no ex-
planation. And Father CGeorge asked
no questions.

y followed Adare Into the tepss,
Josophine waa sobbing in her f-um;:
arms. John Adare’s face was that
a man who had rigen out of black
despalr Into day.

“Thank (o4 she has not been harm-
od,” he sald

Philip knelt beside them and Joha

crept up about him. Adare rose and
stood beslds Father (hnrr‘

"I will go back and attend to the
wounded, Philip,” he said, “Jean ia
one of those hurt. It isn't fatal.”

He went out, Father George was
about to follow when Phillp motioned
him back.

“Will you walt outside for a few
minutea? he asked In a low volee.
"wiall_hnll need you-—alone—Josephine
and L™

And now when they wers
raiaed Josephine's face and '::?;' -

"

They wre all gone, Josephine— |
Lang. Thoreau, and the latlorx Lang 1
and Thoreau are dead, and 1 have 5
burnod the lotters, Joan was shot, He g
thought he was dying, and he tokd me TJ

the truth that I might better grotect «

you.  Sweelheart, thers is Mothing =i
more for me to know. The fight s A
done. And Father George 1s walting e
—uui Lanre—to make us 9

wife. No one will over hl::: ;rlll‘t 1

ourselves—and Jean. I will tell L
Goeorge that it has been ,ol‘lr':l.u':::
to have a second marringe ceremony
performed by him: that we want our
marriage to be consecrated by a migs
Inter of the forests. Are you ready,
ae;_rr 12?." 1 call him tnie '
or & minute she gased at

into his eyes, and Philip did mﬁ'.’
the wonderful silence. then,
with a deep sigh, her head drooped to
his breast. or o moment he heard

heryuluunr:

"You may call h |

tu-u-—l'vn'gnt to h:E- :.ul"hlllpd.. :
And as t‘hcnlo:‘n of t lt: R-vil‘n Nest

sent up a amo. Al rose

the -lru. etoowin crouched - 4

W iarig 1 the dawe e M o

wondering

had come to the end uﬁ.

THE END,




